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LITTLE

In a humble in one of the poor-
est streets in London Pierre a faith-
ful French boy sat humming by the
bedside of his sick mother There was
no bread In the closet and for thewhole day he had not tasted Yet
he sat humming to keep up his spirits
Still at times he thought of his loneli-
ness and hunger and he could scarcely
keep the tears from his eyes he
knew that nothing would be so grateful
to his poor mother as a good sweetorange and yet he had not a penny in
the world v

The Httl song he was singing was
his own one he had composed both airand words fcr the child a genius

He went to the and locking

bill with yellow letters announcing that
Mme Mciibran would sing that night in
public

Oh If j could only go thought lit
tlp Pierre and then pausing a moment

his hoatls his eyes lighting
with new hope Running to the little
stanch ho smoothed his yellow curls
and taking a little box some old
stained paper gave une glance at
his mother who slept and ran speedily
front tlio house

ypu say was waiting
me said madame to her

worn with company
Its a very pretty little boy with

yellow who said if he can just
see you he Is sure you will not be sorry
and lie will not keep you a moment

Oh well let him come said the
beautiful singer with a smile 1 can
never refuse children

Little Pierre came in his hat under
his arm and in his hand a little roll of
paper With manliness unusual

ho walked straight to the lady
and bowing said I came to see you
because my mother Is very sick and
we are poor to get food and medi-
cine 1 thought perhaps that
would little song at some ofgrand concerts maybe some pt bfisher would buy It for a small sum
and so I could get food and medicine
for my mother

The beautiful woman arose from
Very tall and stately she was

She took the roll from his hand andlightly hummed the air
Did you compose it she askedyou a child And the words Would

you like to come to my concert she
asked

Oh yes and the boys
bright with happiness but I couldnt

mother-
I will send somebody to take care

of your mother for the and
there Is a crown with which you may
go and get food and medicine Here
Is also of my tickets Come to
night that will admit you to a seat
near me

Almost beside himself with Joy Pierre
bought some oranges and many a lit
tle luxury besides and carried them

to the poor Invalid telling her
not without tears of his good fortune

When evening came and Pierre was
admitted to tho concert hall he felt
that never in his life had he been in
such a place

At she came and the child sat
with his glance riveted on her glorious

Could he believe that the grand
lady all blazing with Jewels and
whom seemed to worship
would really sing his little song

Breathlessly he band the
whdle band struck up plaintive little
melody He knew It and his

for Joy And oh how she
it It was so so mournful
Many a bright eye dimmed with tears
and could be heard but the
touching words of that little song

Pierre walked home as if moving on
airWhat cared he for money now The
greatest singer in all Europe had sung

and thousands had wept
at his grief

The next day he was frightened at a
visit from Madame Mallbran She laid
her hands his yellow curls and talk-
Ing to the sick woman said Your
little boy madame has brought you a
fortune I was offered this morning
by the best publisher In London 300
for his little song after he has
realized a certain amount from the
sale little Pierre here is to share the
profits Madame thank God that your
son has a gift from Heaven

Tho singer and the poor
woman together As to Pierre
always mindful of who watches
over the tired and tempted he knelt
down by his mothers bedside and of-
fered a but eloquent prayer
asking Gods blessing on the
who had deigned to their afflic-
tion

PETER AND THE FRACTIONS-

The fractions knocked at Peters door
And cried Dividing 4

Pray Peter can you us what
answer would be pn the spot

Or if some kind should buy
You 7 halves of apple pie
And we should pies away
How many pies you have pray

Is of
And what is lo of 11
And 8 times is what
Is 1 a whole number or not
So all the night the fractions cried
Questions till Peter nearly died
And he said Well I clearly see

fractions will keep after me
Until I take some time from play
And itudy fractions even day
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LITTLE POLLYS EXPERIENCE

Cleveland Leader
wish I was a boyt exclaimed little

Polly Martin as she stood watching her
two little brothers performing on a tree
limb Girls dont have no fun at all
so they dont Then Polly ran Into the
house and the dissatisfaction she felt
over her condition was promptly told to
her mamma

What said mamma does my little
daughter wish to leave me and be a

Polly had begged to be
dressed in brother Nlms cloes and
in that way be a boy Instead of Just a
girl what hadnt ever any fun

Oh no I dont wish to leave you
mamma exclaimed Polly I just want
to leave Polly Martin and
become her brother

Mrs Martin thought busily for a min-

ute then rising sne went into her
little sons room and brought forth a
pair of soiled halfworn strap overalls-
a check waist and a pair of
sandals that Nim two years older than
Polly had outgrown

Come baby let mamma say goodby-
to her dear little girlie and Mrs Mar-
tin proceeded to remove the pretty blue
hair ribbon and the freshly laundered
white frock from little Polly prepara-
tory to turning her into a

minutes later the front door
opened and out ran a Queerlooking lit-

tle chap with a girlish baby face and
curls Polly ropped her
when she dropped her frock

Mercy its fun being a boy she cx
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fard Skinny shook his grimy fists In
POlls face

He cant either declared Polly de-
fiantly She would be no
deed she wouldnt v

Show her Skinny cried the big boy
Skinny came close to Polly and thrusttongue out at her Then he picked

up a handful of dirt and tossed It In her
face Pollys girl instinct was to

as fast as her legs could carry
her but her boy Instinct told her to
stand her ground She rubbed the dust
from her eyes on her sleeve and crowded
back the tears One thought guided

must prove true to her boy
hood Stooping suddenly sha picked
a small pebble and threw It at the of-
fender who was Snaking mouths at her
The missile struck him on the shoulder-

In another instant Polly was on
her back in the Skinny
thumping her soundly Then Polly for
getting she was no longer a girl began
to cry at the top of her voice Skinny
being called clt by the referee the
larger boy got astride his horse again
and away the two urchins galloped
flown the street calling back

GIrlboy Coward
Poor Polly picked up and

shook the dirt from her overalls
After all being a boy meant a great

deal more than had dreamed of
Wiping her face as clean as possible on
her sleeves Polly started homeward
Near her own gate she met Bessie Tur
ner who was her little chum Bessie
had called to spend an hour playing
house and she had her dolly with her

On beholding Polly Bessie opened
and out In a horrified

Wy Polly Martin Arent you
ashamedI-m a boy explained Polly a bit

Well we arent chums any long
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IM A BOY POLLY A BIT DOWNCASTI EXPLAINED >
claimed as she the to
the playground where half an hour ago
her brothers had been disporting them
selves like monkeys in a tree But the
boys had gone much to Pollys disap-
pointment Just as she about to re
turn to the house the thought struck
her that such conduct would be de-
cidedly unboyllke No she must look
for some other companions to with
since her brothers had

off
Looking about her for some chance

who might have strayed thatshe saw down two
small boys who riding broom-
sticks Pony not roadbed theage of discrimination hastened towardher discovery On seeing her advancing
the riders checked their fractious steeds and curiously awaited hercoming These little fellows were dirty

and dustyhanded urchins whose
scant ragged clothing hardly covered
their But they were
epough for Polly who had suddenly be
come a boy herself

When within a few feet of the smallstrangers Polly came to a halt Thelarger and dirtier of the two urchins
made the first advancement by sticking
his tongue out at her and saying ex-
pressively

stood silent not knowing just
how to respond to this unusual form of
greeting supposing It was the
boyish to she thrust out her
little head and made a wry face at the
boySmarty smarty yelled both of the
urchins In chorus Then the larger one
put his little fingers in the corners of

eyes and drew them down until they
looked most frightful of a
humorous turn of laughed He
looked so ridiculous

Shut up commanded the boy
Whered you come from asked the

smaller one You look like a girl
Better go get a hair cut

Polly stood her ground and made an
other face If it was a
shed do her best to a boy

Skinny kin lick you bragged the
larger boy Jerking the smaller one for
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er Ill go and with lnst
of you And the shocked little n
turned away with her nose In the air
Ugh she I wouldnt be a boy

for anything and such a d1rty
onePolly stood looking after her departing
chum and a heaviness came in her

breast Then she glanc
ed down at the soiled overalls and worn
out sandals How nico it would have
been to have had Bessie stay and

After all it was not so much
fun being a boy less oie was born that
way

Just then Nim And Bob
brothers came running home When
their eyes fell en Polly they laugh

Bob the elder Pol
Gees mamma know you have those tog
onYou ought to be ashamed declared
Nim You look like those kids that live
back down the alley What you been uj
to any way Your face Is all covered
with dirt

Im a boy whimpered poor Polly
Mamma knows Im your

of your sister
Well youre a poor excuse for a boy

declared As a little sister y6t
are ought of sight So If you can find
Pony advise you to exchange clothes
with her again

Polly went slowly into the house Sh
found mother napping on the sofa
in the sitting room quietly
little girl slipped out of the overalls and

her pretty white frock
hung over a in the room Then
she crppt to the bathroom and
her face hands On returning tc
the room her mamma was still sleeping
so she drew her chair near
and with dolly in her arms she sat
waiting for her mammas eyes to open
And they did open pretty soon and you

better believe that looked
gladly on the returned girl once
more

I dont like being a boy whispered
Polly in her mammas ear I wish to be
just plain Polly Martin and Id like a
cooky please mamma Then if you
dont mind Id like to go to Bessies and
play house a little while

And of course mamma kissed her and
said yes
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ROGER THE TERRIER

Both boys were a long face It was
clear that they were moping about
something and that whatever they
were about to do went decidedly dgalnst
the grain

Im certain he will be a stick de
clared Lewis crabbedly

Yes or a sissy answered George-

I heard Uncle Dan say he was the
kind of a boy to miss a game of cricket
or a boat race If his work was not

Little Joe then spoke up and reminded
his brothers that their cousin Donald
was bringing a fox terrier on the
steamer with him and they could have
fun with the dog anyway

Lewis and George remembered that
they had always wanted a dog and had
rover been permitted to have one and
so they wondered if their cousin was
to be made a favorite The very thought
made them still more determined that

would not like Cousin Donald
ready boys shouted Uncle Dan

We have Just time to walk to the
train If this telegram Is reliable we
shall reach the city in time to see the
big boat steam up to her dock

In spite of themselves the boys were
curious but the idea of having their
serious English cousin with them
Whole year gave them pictures of a
solemn sober dun time For these
three Benedict boys living with their
uncle were accustomed to the liveliest
kinds of fun Besides Donald was
coming from an elegant old home in

to a very plain American home
In imagination they could see his tint
airs and his superior manners One
thing was certain they would soon
break him In and show him what
rugged American life was like If he
had any backbone at all

Among the passengers on deck as the
steamer moved slowly in was a slender
boy looking eagerly down at the crowd
on dock All about him were those
who recognized friends and tho way
they exchanged greetings made Donald-
a trifle lonesome

Not so was it with Roger the fine fox
terrier at his side The dog was all ex
citement as could be seen by his quick
motions and his cocked ears He kept
pushing his nose into Donalds hand as

Why dont we net down Into

fin-
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that crowd Do let us got away from
this old boat I want to take a real
run The trunks began to rattle dowr
the chute and Roger began to bark

At that moment Donald caught sigh
of his Uncle Dan and started wildly for
the gangplank Roger took the hlnl
and bounded ahead with such force that
his cord was Jerked out of Dons hand
It happened too that Roger spied the
stewards dog and dashed away after
him Donald followed and just saw hit
pet terrier tumble over the stern

It took Don but an instant to decide
that though Roger could swim nobody
would care enough for a dog to rescue
him Besides both passengers and sail
ors were all occupied in getting ashore

Uncle Dan and the three Benedict
boys had seen Donalds chasoand they
followed along the dock in the direction
he had gone They were In time to seE
a slim figure without coat and without
hat plunge headforemost into the water
It was Don to the rescue

Now a man overboard is very
from a dog overboard and nearly

everybody found time to stop and sac
what could be done Roger and Don
were paddling around together and n
rope was hastily thrown to him This
Don quickly and skillfully knotted Intca loop treading water to keep himsell
afloat Then he slipped the ovpi
his head and to a point Just below
the hips so that when the rope was
drawn tight tho noose made a sort oJ
sent for him With his left hand hn
steadied himself by the rope Then taking up Roger In iris right arm he told
the sailors to hoist away

He was soon safely on board Putting on his and hat he hasteneddripping to meet his uncle and his cou-
sins

Well my boy you have had a ratherchilly reception to America said Uncle
Dan grasping his hands warmly but
I think your cousins will soon
be able to warm you up

To tell the truth the cousins wer
Just about speechless The 01
their visitor had robbed the
dislike they knew they were tc
feel and had made Dona hero Tho Benedict boys
beside him but he was so cool land a
the same time so cordial that he wor
them all before they could get away
from the dock
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THE PUZZLE OF SHIPSTHE

By studying this picture just as would study the scene if you saw
In reality you can say whether or not this ship is near a harbor andwhether It is entering or leaving port There Is no catch in the pictureIt is merely a matter of Judgment and common sense

It
you

ISOBEL5 SEAT MATE

The idea of school was very pleasant
to Isobel

In the first place she was to be in
Miss Van Wycks rooms and Miss Van
AVyck was by all odds the sweetest
teacher in school as every girl admitted

In the second place she was tired of
vacation She was tired of piazza
oj the ij5tcl where they hadjjspenr Jie

She was of
clothes and carefully
people every minute Her Ideal of
mer was different but her mother liked
fashionable places so of there
were no sweaters and camping and
knocking about

Her own room and her book case full
pC books were most invltlng and
plain school frock felt more

than anything she put on for
months

The morning was crisp and cool and
the sunshine was very bright

She the walk to school and rhe
enjoyed the first glimpse ofthelanding on the stone doorstep Every

was so glad to sefe every one else

Did you have a Per-
fectly fine Where did you go
then came an answering tide of names
Of places and talks of golf and swimming
and paddling

were only a few girls en-
tered for Miss Damons school was not
large and the children who began in the
primary class were pretty sure to stay
through until they went to boarding
school or college

Miss Damon them into the as-
sembly room and gave them a nice little
talk and a welcome and then they sang
some songs and went back to their re-
spective rooms

When Isobels desk was given to her
she found to her greatfdlsappolntmejat

her seat a new
She and Martha Chester had expected-
to sit together of course and Marthas
face looked like a thunder cloud when
she found herself sitting with Mary
Arthur whom she did not like

Martha motioned to Isobel to go and
make a fuss right away but Isobel
saw that Miss Van Wyck was busy
and confused with the things to be
done and she decided to wait until
later to ask to be reseated

She whispered this across to Martha
who agreed sullenly and settled down
to her books

Isobels seat mate was a curious lit
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Isobel said she preferred to wait
until tomorrow at least before making-
a fuss for Miss Van Wyck had so
many things to attend to

At that Martha flounced off and
Joined the group of girls who were
opening their lunches over in one

of the school room
on Isobel hustle they

caned the foodll be gone quick
IVs terribly good

was sitting alone n hereating her little luncheon daintily
There was something very lonesome
about her and attitude

went her desk pulled out
her box of luncheon laid it the
desk where the girls were eating
Picking out a sandwich she returned
to her seat and sat beside Jean Thegirls gasped What did Isobel mean
But then Isobel always was doingcrazy Shed get over it

Been away for the Iso
bel asked Jean

reply weve been at
home all summer Mamma hoped to
send me but she couldnt manager itMy rather died last and other

careful And she did
here to school dad

tHat jcostsia good deal yau know
Isobel did not know She had never

thought of its being a special privilege
attend Miss Damons Jt was just

all the tfrjs did
Wasnt it hot in town inquired

Isobel
Sometimes very replied Jean but

we always had to do and you
forget when youre working and then-
I had plenty of books trot library
for the times I wasnt

Oh dont you like to real cried
Isobel enthusiastically

Jeans face lighted up had
not before seen it

I dont know what I should ever do
if I couldnt she said You can Just
live Inside A book cant you

I hardly got a chance all summer
said Isobel ruefully there was so
much going on Every time I started
some one would interrupt or mamma
would want me to dress UD or

I guess you had a better time
than I did

Except occasionally Jean said sob
erlyWhat does your mother lo in
quired Isobel

She makes shirt waists the girl
answered simply She does it very
well

Isobel was silent What would the
girls say What would they do A
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for Summer Isobel
Jean

t
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tie girl She wore a plain black dress
with white cuffs and colar Her face
was thin and very white in contrast to
the tanned faces around her She ev-
idently had not had a vacation

At recess time Isobel spoke to her
Tier name was Jean Stewart She said
she had recently come to the city She
lived In an apartmnct a few blocks
from the school with her mother and
uncle

Isobel could see that Jean was timid
and she could also see that she was
not the kind of girl who would be very
popular Isobel was sorry for it was
not pleasant to be nt Miss Damons
and have the girls slight you

Martha pulled Isobel into a corner
to talk over their affairs She said
Miss Van would have to change
heir seats or she would go straight to
Miss Damon
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dressmakers daughter in Miss Damon s
school

Recess was over Lessons came and
went but Isobels mind was busier with
something outside than inside her new
lesson books

After school Martha came to her
Will you come and see Van

AVyck now she demanded
No said Isobel quietly
Isobel Strickland cried Martha I

dont believe youre going to do any-
thing about It

No Im not replied Isobel I like
Jean Stewart and Im going to sit with
herFor a whole week Martha Chester
would not to Isobel But Jean
would and Jean proved to he very good
company And Isobel had other rea
sons too The girls began to treat Jean
politely
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SHIPWRECKED

There Isnt that about sailing
enough risked Mr Drake as he r
versed the tiller and swung the cat
boat across the wind

Just one tack papa
please cried Ellen her eyes dancing
and her hands patting each other
Just one more

All right laughed Mr Drake
Well tact toward that point then

That will DC a mile or more Keep a
sharp lookout for whales and Icebergs
and castaway Islands

Ooh papa mamma cried Ellen
suddenly What Is that right In front
of us dead ahead I mean

Nothing that I you mean
that little black spot yonder A float
ing bit of timber I think But its
off our course

It ought to be on my tack she
begged Im to have a long one you
know Why papa her hands once

commencing to pat each other
It might be a wreck survivors
Mr Drake swung the tiller a little

Its your feScue
Ten minutes he ran alongside

some bits of timber As the stern of

them there wa sudden glad I

on into Ellens lap
VJwrc it curled up later ecstatic pur

L It isnt a rescue after alii
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All right Ellen l1e said good
natured
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tSOBEL GOES SHOPPING-

By EUPHEMIA HOLDEN
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Isobel said Mrs Srtickland one
morning must be thinking aboutyour winter dresses I see you are
wearing those blue serge sailor suits
all the time

0 but mamma replied Isobel
these are what I like and mcst all the

girls wear them I dont want to be
dressed up at school and Miss Damon
likes plain things too

But child I cant have you shabby
You must have a new winter suit and
plenty of shirt waists Have Anna go
with you this afternoon and order a
coat and skirt and half a dozen waists

Ive got lots of said Isobel
ruefully

Goodness Isobel you must take an
Interest in something besides books or
youll be Just like your father Dont
be an intellectual girl I couldnt bear

Strickland smiled Bayly and
trailed out of the room her soft

gown flowing after her She was
young and ver prett and far more
devoted to gayeties than either her hus
band or her daughter

After luncheon Isobel found Anna
ready to KO to the stores with her
Anna had been her nurse when she was
a baby and had never been able to re
member Isobel wasnt a babY any niqre

Isobel looked at the waist samples
The cheapest waists they made were

10 ai piece Six dollars for her win
ters shirt waists That set Isobel thInk
In The models were not particularly
pretty either

Anna said Isobel decisively Ive
decided nct to take any of these T

dont like them
But your mother wanted you began

Anna surprised
Mother care where they come

from as long as they are pretty Iknow n new place
They went home Isobel sent Anna

into the hcnseIll be bade to dinner she said
Then she went to the apartment building where Jean Stewart lived and rang

tho bell
The stairs were narrow and ratherlong and Isobel wondered what kind ofan apartment they led to
Jean herself opened the door and

looked surprised at seeing Isobel
Hellosaid gayly Do you

think your mother would be willing to
make sic some waists

Jeans pleasure glowed from her eyes
0 Im sure she would she criedIll go got her

Mrs Stewart was as dainty and almost as pretty as Isobels mother butpaler and with fine little lines abouteyes
Isobel was charmed with tho samples and models Mrs Stewart had inthe back which she used forher workshop She ordered so many

that Mrs Stewart laughed and askedher if her mother would approve ofsuch recklessness Isobel was only toosure her mother would It was agreed
that they were to be a surprise to Mrs
Strickland

I Just know shell want some of herown said Isobel Shell be Jealous
of finding lovely ones

Im so you cared to come re-
plied Mrs Stewart Jean has spoken
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of you so many times You have made
school a delight to her She dreadedat first to where the girls were
all so much better off and all acquaint-
ed with each other But you made that
smooth for her I think I appreciate It
even more than she does

Mama you couldnrt said Jean
quickly

eyes filled with tears
I didnt know I did much

she said I sat Jean
of going with Martha Chester

Jean and I really have more things
we like Martha never cares to read
or talk about books or imagine things

though shes nice girl she added
hastily Jean will find so some day
tooI think Jt Is the things we do for
others without thinking that are the
things which come closest said Mrs
Stewart ana there were little tears in
her eyes too

What a little thing to thank me

slowly homeward T didnt mind
Marthas being mad None of the oth
er girls mothers would have thanked
me for sitting with their daughters I
wonder if

sweet like the Stewarts and I won-
der what the trouble was

And when Isobel back to her
studies she wrote a composition on
Gratitude and Miss Van Wyck mark-
ed It Thoughtful and excellent

IF I WERE YOU

If I a little girl could be
Welt like

With lips as rosy cheeks as fair
Such eyes of blue and shining hair

What do you think Id do
Id wear so bright and sweet a smile
Id be so loving all the while
Id be so with my
So quick and gentle t6 command

You soon would
That everyone one turn to say

Yes my girl thats what Id QO

If I you
i

Or if I chanced to be a boy
Like some I know

With crisp curls sparkling in the sun
And eyes all beaming bright with fun

Ah if I could be so
Id strive and strive with all my might
To be so true so brave polite
That in me each one might behold
A hero as in days of

Twould be a joy C

To hear one looking at me say
My cheer comfort all the day

Yes if Towers a boy I know
I would so

Sunshine Bulletin

FOR READY RIDDLERS-
At sunset I open my
Arid all night long watch the ships

Just one great eye Is set in my head
Mostly white but sometimes red

never that eye may sleep a wink
IVor if did might sink

so until the dawn
I stare in steadiness through the night
And the sailors coming in from sea
Greet my eye with a blessing on ma
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